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HYMNS 


FOR OUR 


| Loxv's Reſurrection. 


** 


HYMN I. 
I \ LL ye that ſeek the Lond who died, 


Your Gop for Sinners crucified, © 
Prevent the earlieſt Dawn, and coe 
To worſhip at his ſacred Tomb. "TM 


2 Bring the ſweet Spices of your Sighs, 
Your contrite Hearts, and ſtreaming Eyes, 
Your ſad Complaints, and humble Fears; 
Come, and embalm Him with your Tears. 


3 While thus ye love your Souls t'employ, 
Your Sorrow ſhall be turn'd to Joy: 
Now, now let all your Grief be o'er! 
Believe; and ye ſhall weep no more. 


4 An Earthquake hath the Cavern ſhook, 
And burſt the Door, and rent the Rock, 
The Lox hath ſent his Angel down, 
And he hath roll'd away the Stone. 
Az 5 As 


* 


— — em. a 
* 


Hymns for Our 
5 As Snow behold his Garment white, 
His Countenance as Lightning bright: 


He ſits, and waves a ſſaming Sword, 
And waits upon his Riſing Loxp. 


6 The third Auſpicious Morn is come, 
And calls your Saviour from the Tomb, 
The Bands of Death are torn away, 
The yawning Tomb gives back its Prey. 


7 Could neither Seal nor Stone ſecure, 
Nor Men, nor Devils make it ſure ? 
The Seal is broke, the Stone caſt by, 
And all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs fly. 


8 The Body breathes, and lifts his Heag, 
The Keepers fink, and fall as dead, 
The Dead reſtor'd to Life appear, 
The Living quake, and die for Fear. 


9 No Power a Band of Soldiers have 
| To keep One Body in its Grave: 
Surely it no Dead Body was 
That could the Roman Eagles chaſe. 


10 The Logo of Life is ris'n indeed, 
To Death deliver'd in your Stead; 
His Riſe proclaims your Sins forgiven, 
And ſhews the Living Way to Heaven. 


11 Haſte then, ye Souls that firſt believe, 
Who dare the Goſpel Word receive, 
Your Faith with joyful Hearts confeſs, 
Be bold, be Jzsvs* Witneſſes, 


12 Go tell the Followers of your Lord 
Their IE sus is to Life reſtor d; 
He lives, that They his Life may find; 
He lives, to quicken all Mankind. 
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HYMN II. 


IxxExs, diſmiſs your Fear, 
; The joyful Tidings hear 
This the Word that IEsus ſaid, 
O believe, and feel it true, 
Cur1sT is riſen from the Dead, | 
Lives the Loxp who died for you 


2 Haſte, to his Tomb repair, 

| And ſee the Tokens there; 

See the Place where Jzsus lay, 

i Mark the Burial-Cloaths he wore: 

| Angels near his Relicks ſtay, 

Guards of Him who dies no more. 


3 Why then art Thou caſt down, 
Thou poor afflicted One? 
Full of Doubts, and Griefs, and Fears, 
Look into that open Grave! 
Died He not to dry thy Tears? 
Roſe He not thy Soul to ſave? 


4 KRnow'ſt thou not where to find! 
Fhe Saviour of Mankind?: . 
He hath borne Himſelf away, 
He from Death Himſelf hath freed, 
He on the third. glorious Day, 
Roſe triumphant from the. Dead.. 


5 To purge thy guilty Stain 
He died, and roſe again: 
Wherefore doſt thou weep and mourn.?- 
Sinner, lift thine Heart and Eye, 
'Turn thee, to thy Jesus turn, 
See thy loving Saviour nigh. 


6 He comes His own to claim, 
He calls-thee by thy Name z. 
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Drooping Soul, rejoice, rejoice, 
See Him there to Life reſtor d 

$7ary — know thy Saviour's Voice, 
Hear it, and reply, My Lox! 


1— * 


HYMN III. 


I H Arpy Magdalene, to whom 
| Car1sT the Lord vouchſaf'd t'appear ! 

Newly riſen from the Tomb, 

Would He firſt be ſeen by her? 
Her by ſeven Devils poſſeſt, 

Till his Word the Fiends expell'd; 
Quench'd the Hell within her Breaſt, 

All her Sins and Sickneſs heal'd. 


2 Yes, to Her the Maſter came, 

Firſt his welcome Voice ſhe hears : 
Jesvs calls her by her Name, 
He the weeping Sinner chears, 

Lets her the dear Taſk repeat, 
While her Eyes again run o'er, 

Lets her waſh His bleeding Feet, 
Kiſs them, and with Joy adore. 


3 Highly favour'd Soul! to Her 
Farther ftill His Grace extends, 
Raiſes the glad Meſſenger, 
Sends her to His drooping Friends 
Tidings of their living Loxp 
Firſt in her Report they find: 
She muſt ſpread the Goſpel-Word, 
Teach the Teachers of Mankind. 


; 
4 Who can now preſume to fear? 
Who diſpair his Lord to ſee? 
Jesus, wilt Thou not appear, 
Shew Thyſelf alive to e 


Lord's Ręſurrection. 
Yes, my Gov, I dare not doubt, 
Thou ſhalt all my Sins remove; 


Thou haſt caſt a Legion out, 
Thou wilt perfect me in Love. 


5 Surely Thou haſt call'd me Now | 
Now I hear the Voice Divine, 
At Thy wounded Feet I bow, 
Wounded for whoſe Sins but mine! 
I have nail'd Him to the Tree, 
I have ſent Him to the Grave: 
But the Lord is ris'n for me, 


Hold of Him by Faith I have, 


6 Here for ever would I lie, 

Didſt Thou not thy Servant raiſe, 
Send me forth to teſtify 

All the Wonders of thy Grace, 
Lo! I at Thy Bidding go, 

Gladly to 'Thy Followers tell 
They their Riſing Gop may know, 

ey the Life of Curisr may feel» 


7 Hear, ye Brethren of the Loxd, 

Such he you vouchſafes to call) 

O believe the Goſpel-Word, _. 
Car1sT hath died, and roſe for all: 

Turn ye from your Sins to God, 
Haſte to Galilee, and ſee . 

Him, who bought Thee with bis Blood, 5 
Hm, who roſe to live in Thee. N 
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HYMN Iv. 
WET the Riſing Lox of all, 


His Love to Mag commends, 
oor Worms he bluſhes not to call 
His Brethren and his Friends. 


2 Who haſely all forſook their Loxp. 
In His Diſtreſs, and fled, 
To theſe He ſends the joyful Word, 
When riſen from the Dead. 


3 Go tell the vile Deſerters! No: 
My deareſt-Brethren tell, 
Their Advocate to Heaven I go, 
To reſcue them from Hell. 


4 Lo! to my Father T aſcend! 
Your Father now 1s He, 


My Gov, and yours, whoe'er depend 
For endleſs Life on Me. 


Henceforth I ever live above 
For You to interceed, 

The Merit ef My dying Love, 
For all Mankind to plead. - 


Sinners, I roſe again to ſhew 
Your Sins are all forgiv'n, 

And mount above the Skies, that yen 
May follow Me to Heav'n. 
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HYMN V, 


7 O Biker of all our Knowledge here, 
Our One Deſire, and Hope below, 
Jesvs, the Crucified, draw near, 
And with thy ſad Diſciples go: ; 
Our Thoughts and Words to Thee are known, 
We commune of Thyſelf alone. 


2 How can it be, our Reaſon cries, 

That Gop ſhould leave his Throne above? 
Is it for Man th*Immortal dies! | 

For Man, who tramples on his Love! 
For Man, who nai'd Him to the Tree! 
O Love! O Gop! He dies for me! 


3 Why then, if Thou for me haſt died, 
Boi Thou not yet Thyſelf impart? 
We hop'd to feel Thy Blood applied, 
To find Thee riſen in our Heart, 
Redeem'd from all Iniquity, 
Sav'd, to the utmoſt ſav' d, thro' Thee. 


4 Have we not then believ'd in vain, 
By Cunts unſanctiſied, unfreed ? 
In us He is not ris'n again, 
We 4now not but he till is dead; 
No Life, no Righteouſneſs we have, 
Our Hopes ſeem buried in his Grave. 


5 Ah! Lox, if Thou indeed art ours, 

If Thou for us haſt burſt the Tomb, 
Viſit us with thy quickning Powers, 
Come to thy mournful Followers come, 
Thyſelf to thy weak Members join, 

And fill us with the Life Divine, 


6 Thee 


| Grace beſtow'd, 
in their Hearts made known; 
ub? Thee, to Life reſtor'd, 3 
they have ſeen the Loxp. 


Alas for us, whoſe Eyes are held! 
Why cannot We our Saviour ſee? 
- With us Thou art, yet ſtill conceal'd: 

O might we hear one Word from Thee? | 
Speak, and our Unbelief reprove, 12 
Our Baſeneſs to miſtruſt thy Love. 


8 Fools as we are, and flow of Heart, 
So backward to believe the Word! 
The Prophets Only Aim Thou art : 
They ſang the Sufferings of their Lord, | 
Thy Life for ours a Ranſom given, 2 
Thy Riſing to inſure our Heaven. 


9 Ought not our Loxp the Death to die, 
And then the glorious Life to live? 
To ſtoop, and then go up on high? 
The Pain, and then the Joy receive ? | 
His Blood the Purchaſe-Price lay down, 11 
Endure the Croſs, and claim the Crown? | 


10 Ought not the Members all to paſs 
The Way their Head had paſs'd before? 
Thro' Sufferings perfected He was, 
The Garment dipt in Blood He wore, | 
That we with Him might die, and riſe 183 
And bear His Nature to the Skies! 
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Thou great Interpreter Divine, . 
Explain thine own Tranſmitted Word; 
To Teach, and to Inſpire is Thine, 
Thou only canſt Thyſelf reveal, 
Open the Book, and looſe the Seal. 


2 Whate'er the antient Prophets ſpoke - | 
Concerning Thee, O CaxrisT, make known, 
Sole Subject of the Sacred Book, 
Thou filleſt all, and Thou alone; 
Yet there our Lord we cannot ſee, 
Unleſs thy Spirit lends the Key. 


3 Now, Jesu, now the Veil remove, 
The Folly of our darken'd Heart, 
Unfold the Wonders of thy Love, 
The Knowledge of Thyſelf impart; 
Our Ear, our inmoſt Soul we bow; 
Speak, Loxd; thy Servants hearken now. 


4 Make not as Thou wouldſt farther go, 
| Our Friend, and Counſellor, and Guide, 
But ſtay, the Path of Life to ſhew, 
Still with our Souls vouchſaſe t' abide, 
Conſtrain'd by thy own Mercy ſtay, 
Nor leave us at our Cloſe of Day 


5 Come in, with thy Diſciples ſit, 
Nor ſuffer us to aſk in vain, 
Nouriſh us, Loxy, with Living Meat, 
Our Souls with Heavenly Bread ſuſtain ; 
Break to us now the Myſtic Bread, 
And bid us on thy Body feed. 


| | Honour 


6 Honour the Means Ordain'd by Thee, 
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The great Unbloody Sacrifice, 
The deep Tremendous Myſtery ; 
Thyſelf in our inlighten'd Eyes 
Now in the Broken Bread make known, 
And ſhew us Thou art all our own. 
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By the Myſtery of thy holy Incarnation ; by thy holy 


Nativity and Gircumcifion ; by thy Baptiſm, Faſt- 
ing, and Temptation ; by thine Agony, and bloody 
Saweat ; by thy Croſs and Paſſion ; by thy preci- 
ous Death and Burial ; by thy glorious Reſurrec- 
tion and Aſcenſion; and by the Coming of the 
Holy Gheft, Good Lord, deliver us. Litany. 


1 Es u, ſnew us thy Salvation, 


In thy Strength we ſtrive with Thee 
By thy Myſtic Incarnation, | 
By thy pure Nativity, 
Save us Thou, our New-Creator, 
Into all our Souls impart, 
Thy Divine Unſinning Nature, 
Form 'Thyſelf within our Heart, 


2 By thy Firſt Blood-ſhedding heal us; 


Cut us off from every Sin, 
By thy Circumciſion ſeal us, 

Write thy Law of Love within ; 
By thy Spirit circumciſe us: 

Kindle in our Hearts a Flame ; 
By thy Baptiſm baptize us 

Into all thy Glorious Name. 


\ By 
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3 By Thy Faſting and Temptation 

Mortify our vain Deſires, 

Take away what Sence, or Paſſion, 
Appetite, or Fleſh requires: - 

Arm us with thy Self-denial, 

Every tempted Soul defend, 

Save us in the Fiery Trial, 
Make us faithful to the End. 


4 By Thy ſorer Sufferings ſave us, 


Save us when conform'd to Thee, 
By thy Miſeries relieve us, 
By thy painful Agony ; 
When beneath thy Frown we languiſh, 
When we feel thine Anger's Weight, 
Save us by thine unknown Anguiſh, 
Save us by thy Bloody Sweat. 


5 By that higheſt Point of Paſſion, 

By thy Sufferings on the 'Tree, 

Save us from the Indi ion 

1 Due to - Mankind, and we; 

Hanging, bleeding, ting, .dyin 
Gafping out the Jateſt Breath, 1 

By thy precious Death's Applying * 
Save us from Eternal Death. 


6 From the World of Care releaſe us, 

By thy decent Burial ſave, 

Crucified with Thee, O Jsus, 
Hide us in thy quiet Grave: 

By thy Power divinely glorious, 
By thy Reſurrection's Power 

Raiſe us up, o'er Sin victorious, 
Raiſe us up to fall no more. 


7 By the Pomp of Thine Aſcending, 
Live we here to Heaven reſtor'd, 
Live in Pleaſures never ending, \ 
Share the Portion of our Loxp: Let 
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Let us have our Converſation 
With the Bleſſed Spirits above, 
dav'd with all thy great Salvation, 

Perfectly renew'd in Love. 


8 Glorious Head, triumphant Saviour, 

High enthron'd above all Height, 

We have now thro' Thee found Favour, 
Righteous in thy Father's Sight: 

Hears He not thy Prayer unceaſing ? 
Can he turn away thy Face : 

Send us down the purchas'd Bleſſing, 
Fulneſs of the Gofpel-Grace. 


9 By the Coming of thy Spirit 


2 


3 


As a mighty ruſhing Wind, 
Save us into all thy Merit, 
Into all thy Sinleſs Mind; 
Let the perfe Gift be given, 
Let thy Will in us be ſeen, 
Done on Earth as tis in Heaven: 
Loxd, thy Spirit cries Amen! 


—B 


HYMN VIII. 
Eoin, the Loxy is King! 


Your Loxp and King adore, a 


Mortals, give Thanks, ſing, 
And triumph ever more: 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ſay, Rejoice. SOLES 
Jesvs the Saviour reigns, 
The Gop of Truth and Love, 
When He had purg'd our Stains, 
He took His Seat above: 
Liſt up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again, I fay, rejoice, 


His Kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er Earth and Heaven, 


The 


yet oe 


Lord's Reſurre&ion. 


The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our Jesvs given: 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ſay, Rejoice. 


He fits at God's Right-hand, 
Till all His Foes ſubmit, 
And bow to His Command, 
And fall beneath His Feet, 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Kejoice, again, I ſay Rejoice. 
He all His Foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our Sins deſtroy, - 
And every Boſom ſwell 
With pure Seraphic Joy ; 


Rejoice, again, I ſay, rejoice. 
Rejoice in Glorious Hope, 
Jesvs the Judge ſhall come; 
And take his Servants up 
To their Eternal Home : 
We ſoon ſhall hearth' Archangel's Voice, 
The Trump of Gop ſhall ſound, Rejoice, 


Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, | 
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HYMN IX. 


I ATuatr God, we glorify, 
Thy Love to Adam's Seed, 
Love that gave thy Son to die, 
And rais'd Him from the Dead ; 
Him for our Offences lain, 

That we all might Pardon find, 
Thou haſt brought to Life again 
The Saviour of Mankind, 

2 By thy own Right-hand of Power 
Thou haſt exalted Him, | 
Sent the Mighty Conqueror 
Thy People to redeem ; 
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King of Saints, and Prince of Peace, 
Him Thou haſt to Sinners given, 
Sinners from their Sins to bleſs, 
And lift them up to Heaven. 


Father, Gov, to Us impart 
The Gift Unſpeakable, 
Now in every waiting Heart 
Thy Glorious Son reveal; 
Quicken'd with our Living Lonp 
Let us in thy Spirit riſe, 
Riſe to all thy Eife reſtor d, 
And thank Thee in the Skies. 


HYMN X, 


I Jesvs, our Kin "Es 
Thy Glory we ing, 


Thy Riſing declare, 
And join i in the Pomp, and the Benefit ſhare. 


Thy Conqueſt we feel 
O'er Death and o'er Hell, 
Redeem'd from the Grave, 


We are bold to proclaim Thee Almighty to ſave, 
2 We know that our Head 


Is riſen indeed, 
Thy Record receive, | 
And gais'd by the Power of thy Spirit we live. 


Thy Spirit atteſts - 
T = Truth in our Breaſts, 
Thy Witneſs imparts 
The Firſt Reſurrection of Faith 0 our Heart, 


Thou haſt conquer'd beneath 

The Sharpneſs of Death, 

Our Souls to retrieve, 4 
a open the Kingdom to all that believe. * 


vu 
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Believing on 'Thee 
And heavenward move, 
And fly to thy 'Throne on the Wings of thy Love, 


Thy Love that o'ercame 

Our Sorrow and Shame, 

And ranſom'd our Race, gp 
And ſent Thee to.Gob to prepare us a'Place; 


Follow after, it cries, | 
To your Place in the Skies, 
By IMMANUEL led, 


Follow after, and ſuffer, and reign with your 
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HYMN XI. 


| E ye that ſeek: the Lon, 

| Him that was crucified, 
.Come liſten to the. Goſpel-Word, 

And feel it now applied: 


To every Soul of Man 

The joyful News we ſhew, 
Irsus for every Sinner ſlain, 

Is ris'n again for you. 


The Lox. is ris'n indeed; 0 

And did to us appear, 2 
He hath been ſeen, our Living Head, 

By many a Peter here: 

We, who ſo oft denied 

Our Maſter and our Goy, 
Have thruſt our Hand into his Side, 

And. felt. the Streaming Blood. 
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Rais'd from the Dead we are 

The Members with their Lozv, 
And boldly in his Name declare 

The Soul-reviving Word; 


Salvation we proclaim 
Which every Soul may find, 
Pardon and Peace in IEsus Name, 

And Life for all Mankind. | 


me 


4 O might they all receive | 
The bleeding Prince of Peace 2 
Sinners, the glad Report believe - of 
Of Jesvs* Witneſſes: | 


He lives, who ſpilt his Blood; 88 1 J 
Believe our Record true, 

The Arm, the Power, the Son of Gov 11 
Shall be reveal'd in > | 
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ISE all who ſeek the Crucified, | 
The Gop that once for Sinners died | 2 
With liſted Voice and Heart adore, | 
Chaſing our Griefs, and Sins, and Fears, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
Appears, to ſet in Blood no more. 


22 To Death deliver'd in- our ſtead, 
For Us.He riſes from the Dead, 
And Life te-all his Members brings; 7. 
He gives us, While he ſoars above, 3 
The Dew of Grace, the Balm of Love, | 
And drops Salvation from his Wings. 


23 This Day the Scripture is fulfil'd, 62 
The Father now his Son has ſeal d, - 
And own” d him for his Son with Power; 


Gop 


LoRD's, Refurrection. 
Go from the Belly of the Earth - - 


Hath call'd Him forth to ſecond Birth, 
Nor let the greedy Deep devour. 


Caſt for our Sins into the Deep, 
His Life hath ſav'd the ſinking Ship, 
His Life for Ours a Ranſom given: 
But lo! on the Third Joyful Morn: 
Our Jonas doth for us return, 
Emerging from his Tomb to Heaven. 


- Reax forth into Praiſe! 
Our Surety and Head, 
His Members to raiſe, 
Hath roſe from the Dead: 
The Power of his Spirit 
Hath quicken'd our Loxn, 
That we by his Merit 
May all be reſtor d. 


2 Our Captain and King 
With Shouts we proclaim, 
And joy fully fin | 
The wonderful Name; 
The Name all - victorious 
We publiſh and Feel, 
Triumphantly glorious  — 
O'r Sin, Earth, and Hell. 


3 The Power of his Riſe 
We know and declare, 
And rapt to the Skies, 
His Happineſs Share: 
In Heavenly Places 
With Jxsus we. ſit, 
And Jesvs's Praiſes 
With Angels repeat. 


HYMN XIII. 
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Me ſing of his Loi ett htm 
While ſojourning here, 4263 . 
Till CyarsT from above 399 19 264-724 0 
Our Saviour appear; 
The Heirs of Salvation 
With Triumph receive, 
In full Conſummation 
Of Glory to live. 


ah. 


HYMN XIV. 
1 * Men of T/-ae/, hear | 
| The Words of Truth and G 
Jzsvs did in the Fleſh ap 
To fave a ſinking 


A Man of Gop apyrov'd; | 
By Signs and Wonders known, 

'Je3vs, the Father's Well-beloy'd, 
The Co- eternal Son. 


— The Prince of Life and Peace, 
| By Heav*n's Supreme Decree, 
Deliver'd up, ye dar'd to ſeize, 
And nail him to the Tree: 
Taken by wicked Hands, 
And crucify d and lain ; 
'But Gop hath 1o0s'd the mortal Bands, 
And rais'd. him up again. 


3 It was net poſſible | 
That Death ſhould keep his Prey; 
.Gop wau'd not leave his Soul in Hell, 
Or let his. Fleſh decay: | 


His Fleſh: repos'd in Hope 

Of the third joyful Morn, 
-And then the Father rais'd him vp, _ 

And Gon again was born. 


i 
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4 This Jesvs is reſtor'd 
To Life by Power divine; 
We all proclaim our Living Lord, 
And in his Praiſes j Join: 


We are his Witneſſes, ==. 
He i gone up on high, 
Exalted to his Native Place, 
He lives no more to ware? 


5 Again at Gop's Right-hand: 2 46 UA 
Our Loxv is call'd to fit, 
Till all who now his Sway withſtand - 
Are cruſh'd beneath his * '$Y 


Be it to Vael's Seed, 

To every Sinner 5 LE ak 
God hath perform'd his Oath indeed, 

Hath glorify'd his Son. 


Sinners, believe he 979. 

And roſe to buy your Peace; 
Is sus the CurrsT, the Cruci Ly 

The Loxo of Life conf, 


Repent in Jesus“ Name, 
Believe and be forgiven, + 
And take the Holy Ghoſt ye claim, 
And riſe with us eg 
3 . L ELF LOT 20G 20 HO 
HYMN- xv. ah 
Haz1sT, our 1 Head draw near, 


At our Call, quicken all a 
Thy true Members ber.. 


Fill'd with Faith's Eternal Spirit, 
Grant that We, Dead with Thee, 
May thy Life inherit. 
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3 All thy Reſurreftion's Power, 
All thy Love, from above, 
On thy Servants ſhower, 


4 Perfect Love! we long t attain it, 
Following! faſt, if at laſt ; 
_ We, ev'n we may gain it. 


5 Partners of thy Death and Paſſion, 
O that we All might ſee 
All thy great Salvation. 


6 Sav'd beyond the Dread of Falling, 
Let us riſe To the Prize 
Of our glorious Calling. 


7 Children of the Reſurrection, 
Load us on To the Crown 
Of our Full Perfection. 


8 There, where Thou art gone before us, 
Cuatsr, our Hope, Take us up, . 
To thy Heaven reſtore us. 


HYMN XVI. 


For AsConvion LDay. 


L-L- hail the True Elyah, 
The Lord our Gop 4 and Saviour ! 
Who leaves behind, 
For all Mankind, 
The Token of his Favor. 


The never- dying Prophet, \ 

A while to Mortals given, 
This ſolemn Day _ 
Is rapt away 


7 * Steeds to Heaven: 


LoRD's Ræſurrection. 


2 Come ſee the Riſing Triumph, 
And proſtrate fall before Him: 
e mounts, He flies 
Above the Skies, 
Where all his Hoſts adore him, | 


Borne on his Fiery Chariot, 
With joyful Acclamation 
Purſue the Loxp, 
To Heaven reſtor'd, 
The Gop of our Salvation. 


3 Who ſee their Loxp at Parting, 
They ſhall on Earth inherit 
| A double Power, 
A larger Shower 
Of his deſcending Spirit, 


The Spirit of our Maſter 
Shall reſt on each Believer, 
And ſurely we 
Our Maſter ſee, 
Who lives and reigns for eyer. 


4 Yes, our exalted Jesvs, 
By -Faith we now adore Thee, 
And ſtill we fit 
Before thy Feet, 
And triumph in thy Glorg. 


In vain the flaming Chariot 
Hath parted us aſunder, 
We ſtill thro' Grace 
Behold thy Face, 
And ſhout our Loving Wonder. 


5 By Faith we catch thy Mantle, : 
The Covering of thy Spirit, 
By Faith we wear, 
And gladly ſhare 
Thine All-involving Merit. 
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We reſt beneath thy Shadow, PD 


Till by the Whirtind driven, 3 22 : 
1 1 55 en eee 


| the Skies, een | 
Aud graſp Tons in Heaven: 1 


